THE VIRGIN MARY IN THE KINGDOM 

Day 13 (?228) 

The Virgin Mary says goodbye to her holy parents and enters the Temple, setting 
an example as she triumphs in her sacrifice 


“My mother, I love you; love me too. Increase in my soul the Will of God, and grant me your 
blessing also, so that I may do all my actions under your maternal gaze.” 


The soul to the Triumphant Queen: 
Heavenly Mother, today I come and prostrate myself before you to ask for your invincible 
strength in all my pains. 


°The “pains” Luisa here refers to were not only physical, but above all spiritual 
and interior, which she endured in the late 1920’s while she penned this book. 
Hence the expression, pains of “my heart”. 

The pains of her heart included the publications of intimate things that she was 
reluctant to see published regarding her youth and her conversations with Jesus 
(cf. Hannibal’s letters to Luisa of August 28, 1926; May 10, 1926; October 15, 
1926, etc.); 

her not being granted obedience to leave this world to be with Jesus in heaven and 
her persistent fever 

(Ibid., January 14, 1927); 

God not granting her permission to grant Hannibal’s request that she heal him of 
his pleurisy 

(Ibid., May 5, 1927); etc. 


You know how replete my heart is, to the point of feeling drowned in pain. 

If you love me as my true mother, take my heart into your hands and pour into it the love, 
the grace and the strength so that I may triumph in my pains and convert them all into the 
Divine Will. 


Lesson of the Triumphant Queen: 

My child, have courage, do not fear. 

Your mother is here at your complete disposal. 

Today I was waiting for you, so that my heroism and my triumph in sacrifice might infuse in 
you strength and courage; so that I might see my child triumphant in her pains, with the 
heroism of bearing them with love to do the Divine Will. 


Now, my child, listen closely to what your tender mother wishes to tell you. 

I had just turned three years old when my parents let me know that they wanted to 
consecrate me to the Lord in the Temple. 

My heart rejoiced in hearing that I was to be consecrated and spend my years in the house 
of God. 

But beneath my joy there was the sorrow of being deprived of my parents, the dearest 
persons one can have on earth. 

I was little and I needed their paternal care, but I deprived myself of the presence of two 
great saints. 

Also, I saw that as the day approached in which they were to deprive themselves of me who 
filled their life with joy and happiness, they experienced such heartbreak that they felt as if 
they would die. 

But their enduring this sorrow disposed them to make the heroic act of taking me to the 
Lord. 


My parents loved me in the divine order®® and considered me a great gift, given to them by 
the Lord. 

This gave them the strength to accomplish their sorrowful sacrifice. 

So, my child, if you wish to acquire heroic strength to accomplish the most arduous 
sacrifices, be sure to do everything in the divine order and consider them precious gifts 
given to you by God. 


°°>Whenever Mary refers to the “divine order” she is referring to the love of God 
and the love of neighbour, in that order. °° 


Now, courageously I prepared myself for my departure to the Temple because I gave not 
only myself to the Divine Being but also my own will, whereby the Supreme Fiat took 
possession of my entire being. 

I acquired all the virtues naturally. 

I exercised dominion over myself and all virtues were in me like many noble princesses 
which, according to the circumstances of my life, promptly emerged to fulfil their office 
without any resistance.°’ 


°7According to some scholastic theologians, Mary had the infused theological and 
moral virtues and the gifts of the Holy Spirit from the first instant of her 
conception, and they flowed from and were proportionate to her initial fullness of 
grace. 

Her virtues in their initial state had surpassed the heroic virtues of the greatest 
saints. 

Because the exercise of the virtues and gifts demands the use of reason and of free 
will, Mary therefore had the use of her rational faculties from the first instant of 
her conception. % 


Had I not possessed the virtue of being Queen of my own human nature, in vain would 
others call me Queen. 

I had in my dominion perfect charity, invincible patience, enrapturing sweetness, profound 
humility and the whole dowry of all the other virtues. 

The Divine Will rendered the little earth of my human nature fortunate, always flowery and 
without the thorns of the vices. 

Do you see then, dear child, what it means to live in the Divine Will? 

Its light, sanctity and power convert one’s nature into all the virtues. 

The Divine Will does not lower itself to reign in a soul whose nature is rebellious - not at 
all; it is sanctity and it wants the nature in whom it is to reign to be ordered and holy. 


Therefore, I acquired many triumphs by my sacrifice of going to the Temple, and on 
account of this sacrifice the triumph of the Divine Will was formed within me. 

These triumphs infused in me new seas of grace, sanctity and light, to the extent that I 
experienced joy in my sorrows and was able to acquire yet more triumphs. 


Now, my child place your hand upon your heart and tell your mother, do you feel your 
nature changed into virtue? 

Or, do you feel the thorns of impatience, the noxious herbs of agitation, the bad humours of 
unholy affections? 

Listen closely and allow your mother to act. 

Put your will in my hands, be firm in deciding not to look at it anymore, and I will make the 
Divine Will possess you. 

It will banish all evils from you, and what you have not accomplished in many years you will 
do in one day - a day which will mark the beginning of true life, true happiness and true 
sanctity. 


The soul: 

Holy Mother, assist me, your child, by paying my soul a visit. 

With your maternal hands, uproot from me everything you find in me that opposes God’s 
Will. 

Burn away the thorns and noxious herbs, and may you yourself call upon the Divine Will to 
reign in my soul. 


Aspiration: 
Today, to honour me, call upon me three times to visit your soul, and give me complete 
freedom to do with you as I choose. 


Exclamation: 


Sovereign Queen, take my soul into your hands, and transform it completely into the Will of 
God. 


